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CHAPTER V.
Eleven o'clock on & moonlight night
fa July Is a bDewitching thme to wit
slote on & balcony snd drenm, and it

the Jream be staged at Bgulirel lun
here the scent of peremnlal stock
and the rich, saludrious tang of the
bemlocks waft up to meet the nostrils,
R be in the midst of towering trees
with a lake lullaby chantlug snd
crooning on the beach and If the
apirit of wanderiust s abrosd te
eharm uod izspire, ah, then the tine
and place and the girl are In barmony
sublime!
1 Judge Jackis Yining, clothed in a
loose, clingiog house gown, sat alone
and gave ber fancy free rein, enjoying
the serenity of the night and the al
luring promises of her sir castles
Apnd ever and suon as she mused
fhere crept into her thoughts with
suffugion of blood to her cheeks, the
seene of the dogwood swamp, the
lace of the man who had held her
sloee against ber will and slpped the
aetar of her lps.

“A perfect gentleman!™

Somehow she felt a thrill of gratd
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I8 aponi i@ frem the eaddic oppo

uite?
| Blles Arney war pelite, with hail
of that viotet Llack colar, Ng e

iBE eyes and the daintiest redlipped |

momth lmaginable. Vivncily and Ating
Mabel were pals and mischiof hurked
In ber bhortzal like the rosy peta®s 1n
the sunset’s glow,

| black mcust
| hotme—and bo's simply perfect*

| ™ go In for bulldogs mysell,” crous
fired the mazor. tncliuraly. “Nothing
bents a bulldow on the frent seat of
an automoblle™

*With the man under it on/ bis
back” rippled the girl, curblug Mek
Borse am & ply wool-woofed fromm  the
highway into the meedy roadside

The mayor laughed.

“And with & woman !n the back
seat pouting ar Chawles and telling
him every fAve minuies In a shrill
wolee that that lsn't what's the martes
with the machioe at ali!™ bhe scoffed

The gir! shrugeed ber shouldérm

“Your wiis*"

"No, my bulldeg™

Beation at the verdicl as remdersd by
Mae Andrews, for Mae wax one of
the most charming of the ten giris
who fdled =t Squirre! Inn and her ap |
proval of the prisouer promised well
for the remaining nine. Aund, too, it
relleved bher mind, somewbat, for the
responsibility rested heuvily on her
falr bead. As the accepted leader of
the vacutionlsls she felt her account-
ableness—and Lesides, if cno Is Kissed
by & man one !kes to know that after |
all he Is a gestleman, though bold
Confesslon Is good for the soul, and |
Jackie rejolced that §f she must be
her own fsther confessor, she st lens!
beed not blush for the character of
the man who made the confession
necesssry.

Her rejolcing was broken In upon
by the redolent odor of tobacco blend.
log pungently with the perfume of
the stock. She drew back luto the
shadows. As abe did so, a while
clothed form sped llghtly aciuss e
lawa toward the house.

Miss Vioing'd heart thumped
strangely. Tlhe scudding figurs was
that of & woman and lao the moon-
Hght ber halr was falr.- ‘The appuri-
tiom In white fitted up the hotel stairs
and disappeared. y

The “judge” walted furtively, watch.
ing the summer bhouse—Ilrom ahich
there soon esmerged the flgure of a
man—amnd in the night the red coal
of hizs cignr glowed 4 the darkness!

Jackic's Indignation sprang o
monstrous  being Who of the ten
young ladies was boldiug a cluodes
fine meeting with His Houor, The
Mayor?

Could It be Mse Andrews? *

Hustily slipplng down the lotel
corridor, Judge Vining geotly Lried |
the door of Miss Andrews' rocom. ll.'
was locked With & besnvy heart
Juckie returned to her mpartment;
but a3 she lay tonsing in dainty neg
Ngeo upon ber bed, & Dew wWOorry wos
barassing her

Any married womtn will bear me
out whep 1 say that i there = mny
thing a msn dislikes It Is to go shop

Mabet Arney.

ping. When Mabel Arney, the Toes
day girl, apprised Bedight thut she
desired his protection on an exped)-
tion to Lakeville, he was ungracious
esough to deplore the fate (hat bound
him to do as directed—and, besides,
there was double reason why he
should not go to Lakeville. THe game

Insta ster,
trading post, dwelling enticingly upon
the advantages offered by the emfer
priging merchants of that fourcor
bered community.

Striking her horse with the whip
the girl dashed off alead,

"'l race you to Lakgvile!™  she
erled over her shoulder.

Baodight's face ciouded as be fob
lowed. The borse Jliss Arney rede
war & pervous, long limbed beasg with
a wicked eye She had chosen himd
of the palr agalnst the mayor's sug
gestion that she ride the mare be B@
strode.

Asgund a tarn In the road shs Bew
on the black, bls ears baci, the Lt
in his tecth ileg L mpurced -afte
hes, i ala 1 no maich Tor
her mate. The twisting ryood ket
the girl from view, hut ahead be
hear the rapld hoof-Leals of the !
Ing anlmal

Then, nhiove the nolse of the
taoge este plercingly a arp % b
followed by o v s sTream

The mayor ui
At 18o tars he way abtnd 2 10
enzine on the turnplhe o ¢l
beszide the road two grimy w
stood over A wo ylug tpo
leal mold, The
emounted As he - anpronched
girl #=t unp,
scratch on her brid Bend

jng [reely.
He—3

the n

expinlneld, Eau
off under th

will procced.”

One of the wo
leading the rul

“You wers
the muyor ds they set out on ths
“Birt be carefal of that epluial
a fretter.”

“A nervous horse and & Dervos
woman always (rot themsel
itroguble,” she sald, jaughing, ~tm
Iy bo wouldn't have throw
fad hiad a clear field

luck?
|

“I'm pot &0 sare,” =dmonishe
Jhian.

I'N prove It el the girl
tedly, giving the black fall rels
Joshing o agrip, 1 23

The majyor, Ieg et oul
lnil to the kile They ware peas i
rlllage now. Dowr the hill 1he hiack
went kg 2 race borag In 8 awirl of

ust. Acroas= the bridge and througk
he maln atrect they tote ke twe
saders on the county-falr course

And then a baby-<éab, propelied by
» small boy, rolled directly iu the
path of the mars. Redight tried 1
guide freo, but the mire was heavy
st her feel. There wns a ernsh, a ery
from the boy. & wail from the babe—
and the devil o pay.

The girl came back trylug fo hold
her fldgeting horne. Bame one grasped
he refn of the anlmal

~Get off, lady!™ urdersd the stolid

| I love horser”™ eha hubbled ' pat |
ting the dloek notk of her mettléwnthg |
“1 bave au Arablan af |

individual, whe looked ke the village |

plmcksmith. “You're arresied’™
The mayor In the clutches of the
tillage marabal, o burly oafive, red

faced, thick-necked, stern, looked at '

the gir! blankly
mess!

Here wes a N:It)’l

And thus they went up the mals

street to the Jull—the mayor and the
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““Dnmnl™ .
‘it you don't mind” commebled 1R

wirl, Ber (ece worjouns in spite of her |
nelf, “you may regeat thee smain-- |
| Host's beat cigars, bls

or me!™

The mauyor refrined—tul La liked
the gir! for her gonulneness
| “Was (ho baby btmrt?" she asiced
auxiutsly

“Crowed llke o young roowter wheo

“Hurry,"""Urged Miss Arnsy,

“bat tho pence and the dignity of
Lakeview la sbhattered to splintercens
We're In for I, I'm alfrald.”

The girl looked up bravely,

“Are yvou still my priscscr—under
parole

“Under lock and key,” ho replied
fooking at his watch,

“Then try that window,” potuting

to & prmiled sperture through whick
a went over and peered fhrough
tho grimy glase,
“This t

river
yes, laefed &
id gvt theso

" sugmest-
e ? J
v —
I on “th
biar

i ¥." urged 8 Ay They'l

be back bwelore we & ual
‘Ko I o ‘ o7 They
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Harriel Srooks.
fon't £o v ry faut
ville it boesidos, r ice of the
i
| 8
' T T ¥
vy -
‘\. 1
Ja Yy oOr ) ¢ hilatus In
th AE
3 1 get o« juetiod an
an o y from  within 31—l
ANt come fest A -1—
Lot m i 1 through, There
ke (het ™ placing the woinen's hinds
apon hila shonider

As =he came out, he took her in hie
arns, hor Lrealh upon his cheek, and
set her gently down upon the ground

*"Now, we'll Tun Tor t.," he caw
tloned “Thers are Do bars, bot we

ea=n drint”

They scampered acromns the inter |

vaping sward Ho broke 1he lock

thut hetd the chain of the Lost. They

cllmwbed 1. The rorreut carried them
gently down stream in the middny
wunlight

A= the girl sat facing him the man

I say thut you are A very pretty jall
blrd

:
i

' girl.

| baby's milk. THat's all
| foundsd natives ore slways ready
| to Arrest & summer resorter, and be |
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ladfes—and Be wenr 2w
he's coming back
tomorrow (o watch for you ™,
The man shrugged kis shoullere
“Bess, you scoot out and discover

wmg
ruged. sat the sheriff, walting "’“_HI | what Hareiet Brooks—" consulting his

Mayor Pedight walked up N8

stairs, oblivioos to his i
Euddenly a door openod,
eppenred, a blonde hedd, A

bead. & hend (o catch ihe fa
un ariist. i
“Ahk!" eald the owner of thegeetty
profife, ..jl
q

Pedight stopped, looking srouhd by
Hounly.

“Horry " commanded tha girl, b
ing open the deor of ber roow, AR

Hiu Honor, the Mayor, hesitated for |
& moment-—and then, throwing eon
ventionality
through. The girl turned the key

i@ lock and feced bim accusingly, !

“Well of all the blundering bound

'ers! Do you know the sherif® hus |

cvun welting to arrest you? 5
Tho mayot looked brazenly at the |
“I cxpected as much,” be said, care

leanly. i

“What have you been dolog nmr?"|

she demanded, giving Bim a  severe
reprinnnd from two otherwigse kiodly
basel eyes.

“Oh, chuck the attitode, nen."l
growled the mayor, diggustedly, |
*That litfle fmp of & Mabel Arney
Insisted on riding the black ud—l
dler. He ran away with ber and In
trying 10 cuteh the minx, 1 collided
with a baby carriage aod spilled the
The con-

lieving the peace aud the dignity

they picked hita up.” replled Redight | ©f he village had been shatiered,

they threw us In jJall We broke out”
eullenly. “Do you blame us!

Befora she could reply there was
A knoock on the door.

The girl’'s face went white,

“I—-I'm afrald somebody saw you
come In Bere!™ ahe whispercd

“Nonsense,” he breathed “Hers
=l sltp usder el Do)
door.”

In a twinkling the majuw
Iy cut of sight, The girl o
door.

“Oh, hello, Jackie " ab
& relleved wvolee, “Cows

"Begs, we're In o torrily!
gobhied Mins

Vinlng. “Tho»
man ool Mabel Arces 1ot
thin moralpg amd got bhor W
The sberiff lusists she mos "

the hotel and I've promised !

the entire crowd out on the ve
inzspection, Mabel Is frigin«

okt 1o death.  Beas,” dramnt
“weo've got to dresa her so tha of oy

won't ¥now her, Have you a svichk
of that fazen halr of youre7 ['i&
got Mae Andrews' puffe Thee 1L

mutel yourm. We'll cover Mabols
black thatch untll she looks like a:
alhiso, Here ahe s pDow,™ an fhe
» of gkirts procialmed & new

(S H

s mayor lay on hia back, lwcius

#t white princess of

wnded Jackls “Bhe
br wia We'll have r
July g to the

54 ' bid 2 Lo ¢
iore, Mahe. Rev it dils, apd lve

" protested Bees Wip
tho "ress toom Misa

july soked st Pess blaukly

gy W :
—herause!” shrilled Bess. “I'm
L Siip isto your room,. that's
snd Il Lring the switch in

A UEar,

04, who's afraid?™ gurgled Mabel

renching for the gown

“Step Inta the closet” [mplored
Mlss Winters "Somebody might
some. "

I'vsx, you're an awiul coward,”

1] t
i u
cinsot door clos
di t 2eem to be anything «lse to do
" Miss
b al
Ing Bonde procerded rapldly
There!™ exclalmed Miss Vining

trivmphantly, “the shetift will peve:
know her in the world Come on.
Mayor Dedight &Leard the doot
close, Rolllng from under the bed
ke lock=d the door and sat down ¢
await developments. Falf sn hom
lmler somobody knocked at the door
The mayor waited !
“Walter!” whispered an excitec

to the winda, w:ﬁl

Hist.—"would like to have me do to
morrow and whatever it Is we sturt
ut five ja the morning.™

The girl kurrled away.

The mayor seated himself at =
smull desk and began to wirite Hs
wan still at t when Hess returped.

“She han dQlucovered an Indiaz
wmound on Gléen lsland and she wanle
you to go with her and open It
bave arranged (0 have her meel you
at the bathing beach st sun-up”

The masor mcowled. He was nof
fond of grave-digging.

“Thank you, Hess™ be said fipally |
“Aud now If you dout mind, I wan!

to write o while.”

*“Very well, Walter,” she conseniod |

been bhanging around here sl AT Eu.m'; o ot

¥For an hour pelther spoke. Then
the mun lald dowa his pen and, look
Ing at the, sand:

“Bess, | want 10 know where Jackie
Vinlng keeps that confounded asntl
suflrnge LI of mine”™

*“] refase to enlighten you” aulfied

lth. girl determinedly.

“Hess, you've pgot to tell me |}

must get out of this confourded hole. |

My campaign opens on the following
Baturday and I must be there |
wouldn't mind serving out my sen
tence but these outraged natives
have butted 1o on the game and they'l] |
have me In jall lnside of o week. as .
sure as Fate. You wouldn't want me |
to lose my election, Bess?' locking
at her with appealing eyes.

“Walter. it Is downright mean of you |

to even think of introducing a bill!

such uas you have prepared. You de
serve (o lose—but I'm willlng,” con
descendingly, “to do what 1 can for you
The bili—your bill—is in the persounal

| possession of Jl}d]ﬂ Vining. She—Ilp

fuct, she wears it inside her shirt

walst ‘to avold losing 11" blushing.
“Now 1 hope you are satisfied—and

you may go. The sheriff has &g |
night. You can|
safely occupy your apartment.” |

“You're n good sport,” sald the may- |

appeared for the

or., patting the girl tenderiy on the
cheek—and passed out,

iTo Be Continued Next Sundar)

“There coud be no Leder medic ne
than Chamberizin's Co
My children were all sick ith whoep
ing cough. Gne of them wns in bed,
ad n high fever and was cougiring
p blood Our doctor gave them
hamberlain's Cough Rewved uid the

it dope ssref]l them, and thre

’ arvd el sam Hir
onaldson, of Lexingion
snle by all Jdealors —Advoriisemen

If sueceens d
e the world : orld

THE GREATEST KIDNEY REME.
EDY O EARTH' SAYS A
GRATEFUL WOMAN

1 want to tell you bew much good
vour Svamp-Root did me About four
vears ago. | soffered from what the
doctors called Nstuls and for (wo
years of that time 1 endured wiat
no tongve can tell 1 also had inflam-
matfon of the bladder and 1 tr'ed dos-
tors’ mediecine withou! recciving any |
help. Bomeane told me about Dr. Kib
mer's Swamp Root

After giving it a iborough rrial, 1
recelved rellef, so kept on uwsing I
and tosiny | am a sirong and well
=oman, If T ever feel Ladly or out of
sarts, 1 take Swamn-Root and it al|
wars stralghtens me out | honesily |
helieve that (his medicine wonld etire |
ail tronbles yon recommend It for and |
nhnptunmlormrolendm|
testimony and to yom. |
think Dr. ¥ Himer's Swamp-Root I one |
of the greatest emdioines on earth.

Hesnactiily yours,
MRE. JOPN BAILEY,
Portland. Tod.
‘Brbseribod and sworn to before

| this 12th day of Jnly, 1908, |

C. A. BENNETT,
Notary
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and North Carolina bright leaf. Thousands prefer it to any
other pip= tobmeco.  Thoroughly sged and stemmed and
then sranulated. A perfect pipe tobacco—nothing better
rollcd as a cigarette.

One and a half ounces of this choice tobuceo cost
E only 5S¢, and with each sack you get a book of cignrette

P

g There is smoke pleasore in this pore old Virginia
L/
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papers FREE.
The other pleasures are the presents that are seonred
‘ with the coupons in each sack of Liggelt & Myers Duke’s 4
Mixtare. These presents delight old and young., Think ’
h of the plessure that you and your friends can get from a ’.
Line, free, or such articles as—fountain pens,
balis, skates, cut glass, china, silverware,
tennis mequets, fishing
rods, furniture, ete.

As a special offer,
during November
Decemberonlywe
will send you our
new illustrated cata-
log of presents, FREE.

Just send vs your name
and address on a postal.
{mperey fewon Doike's Mizture way bo
sinrinl @ik ises frowe HORSE SHOE,
J.T. TINSLEY'S NATURAL LEAF,

ER_TWIST, cauposs from
3 SES ( Mindie dombis compon),
FICE PLUGC CUT. PIEDMONT
CICARETTES, CLIX CECARETTES,
and pdicr lag: s=t janpan: taud by ut.

Premium Dept.

Lot pans Poome G

ST. LOUIS, MO.
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| WARREN RANC}E

25¢c1b, Live Phone 145
All our Turkeys are corn fed and fat I
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Gur Dawson Fancy Nut

Is becoming more and more Recog-
nized as the leading Domestic Coal
on the market. Trysome at §135¢
Per Ton Phone 284

“rophy Carriage Company

—-

THE ANTLERS CAFE

MAIN STREET OPPOSITE P O PHONF 27
2 HORINSON

—— w——

v ——— —— — -

—_— . — e

P

REECE PENIEY has remn o his ''RE INSURANTCE

luvﬁcz to Koom 1, Maze Hidg.
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